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Henry the fourth. 

lie keepe them by this hand. 

JVor . You ft arc away, 

A nd lend no eare vnto my purpdfes: 

Thofeprifonersyou ihali keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will: thats flat: 

He raid hcwoald noc ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad iry tongue to ipeakc ot Mortimer: 

But 1 will finac him when he lies a fleepc. 

And in his eare lie hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,ilehauea ftarlingihalbe taught to fpeakc 
Nothing but Mortimerand giuc it him, 

To ;vecpe his anger ftill in morion* 

JVor . Hcare you coofen a word. 

Hot . All (Indies here J iolcrnnly defie, 

Saue how to gall andpinch this tfullingbrooke, 

' And chatfimefword and buckler Prince ot Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loueshimnot, 

And would be glad he met with fbme mifchance: 

I would hauc him poifoncd with a pot of Ale. 

JVor. Farewell kinfman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempere d to attend. 

Nor. Why what a wafpe-tongue and impatient foole 
Art thou , to b cake m o this womans moode, 

Tying th neea e to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot, Whyloo cyou,l am whipt and fcourg’d withrods, 
Netlcd, and (lung with p fmires, when I heare 
Of this vile politician Bullingbrookc. 

In Richards tirr*e,wh t do you call the place? 

A plague vpon it, ins in Gioceft^ribire; 

T was where the mad - cap Duke his vnclc kept. 

His vncle Yorkc, where I iirft bowed ray knee 
Vnto this King of (miles; this 8ullingbrooke: 

Zblood,when you and he came backe from Rauenfpurgh. 
„ 7 ? 0r \ At Bandy caftle. Hot. You fay true. 

Why what a candic* deale of curtcfie, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 
tpokc when this infant fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kinde coofen: 
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